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Statue of the Sacred Heart with Vigil Lights 


We have had wonderfui success in the marketing of a Statue of the 
Sacred Heart with a receptacle at the base to take a Vigil Light Glass. 

We are, therefore, offering the following combination to Catholic 
families: One Statue, 13 inches high; one Ruby Glass; and one 
dozen 15-hr. Vigil Lights. This will be sent postpaid within a 
distance of three zones on receipt of $3.00. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO, Inc. 


405 N. Main Street, St. Louis, Mo. 





LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by Rev.Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses,stiffness of the limbs,faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect especial 
ly on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the 
Holy Father as an herbalist. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address: Lapidar Co., 
Agents wanted Chino, California 





. 
Camomile Tea — For Everybody’s Use 

Drink it daily for beverage purposes — it has a very healing effect on all the internal organs. 

Unexcelled for the healthy as well as the sick — a harmless herb tea recommended in 
Fr. Kneipp’s world-famous books. Excellent for colds, colic, cramps (most violent form), 
congestions, healing wounds, boils, ulcerations, ptomaine poisoning; also a stomach tonic. 

One Ib. $1.15; one-half Ib. $0.75. Canada, one Ib. $1.40; one-half Ib. $1.00. 
Miss R. Regina, 404 E. 52 St., New York, N. Y. 





Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month 
and the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads ‘‘Mar., 
27” your subscription expired with the Mar., 1927 issue; if “‘Apr., 
27,” it expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days 
or so before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable 
to change the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your 
subscription is paid will appear on the following number. 
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P. Lukas, O.S.B., at the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo. 
Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England $1.25 
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Useful Premiums — Dew 


We offer the following premiums which will prove 
useful for young and old: — 


For NEW Subscriptions to Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A beautiful Immaculate Conception Brooch, with figure 
For 1 NEW of the Blessed Virgin in deep relief, platinum oxidized finish 
Subscription and mounted on blue. 


Or: — A handsome rose gold Medal of the Little Flower of 
Jesus, enclosed in celluloid, with gilt, artistic scalloped 
edge. The reverse bears the inscription of Little Teresa’s 
promise to the world: “I will spend my heaven in doing 
good upon earth.” 


A nickel bound hanging Crucifix 5 inches long, well 
For 2 NEW made and convenient for personal use; specially suitable 
Subscriptions for the sick and dying. * 


Or: — An artistic oxidized St. Christopher Auto Medal, 13 in. 
diameter. St. Christopher has been chosen patron saint 
of travellers, particularly of automobilists. Many show 
their confidence in his intercession by attaching a medal 
with his image to their cars. 


A black genuine cocoa Rosary, on a durable silver-plated 
For 3 NEW chain. A handsome, practical pair of beads, that will please 
Subscriptions anyone who is so fortunate as to receive this premium. 


An excellent, imported, Real Ebony Crucifix, nicely pol- 
For 5 NEW ished, with beveled edges. The artistic oxidized corpus 
Subscriptions will attract all to love and compassion for our suffering 
Savior. It is light in weight, and can easily be held by a 
sick person, * or may be hung on the wall. Size 7% in. 


The following Indulgences are attached to the Rosary :— 


1. The Papal Indulgence — A plenary indulgence, under the usual conditions on the fol- 
lowing days, to all who recite at least five decades of the rosary 
a week: — Christmas, Epiphany, Easter, Ascension, Pentecost, 
Trinity Sunday, Corpus Christi, All Saints, Immaculate Con- 
ception, Nativity, Annunciation, Purification, Assumption; St. 
Joseph, St. John Baptist, SS. Peter and Paul, and on the feasts 
of the other apostles. 

The Crozier Indulgence — 500 days for each Our Father or Hail Mary. 

The Bridgetine Indulgence — 100 days for each Our Father or Hail Mary or Creed. 

The Dominican Indulgence — 100 days for each Our Father. 2025 days for each Hail 
Mary if the Holy Name of Jesus is pronounced devoutly. 100 
years and 100 quarantines once a day for carrying the rosary 
devoutly, 

5. Many more partial indulgences, too numerous to mention here. 


hwo 


* Crucifixes will be enriched with the Papal indulgences, the indulgences of the 
stations and of the dying. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 

















re, Wo2a25 


» re ee ee See 














"There stood by the Cross of Jesus, His Mother" 


“Come weep and mourn with me all ye disciples of the Lord, as 


you behold my dolors, and the exceedingly deep wounds of my Heart. 
Come to this most holy Cross. Bend down to me, O blessed Wood, 
that I may kiss the wounds of my dearest Son and my God, that I 
may salute my own Child, that I may kiss His sweet mouth, Llis eyes 
and face, His hands and feet, that I may kiss His most Precious Blood 
so cruelly and unjustly shed. O Cross, peerless is thy glory, great 
thy grace, immense thy virtue and power. O holy and blessed Wood, 
whereon thy God and Creator is extended!” — St. Ephrem. 
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Mary, Mother Most Sorrowful 





Vay grease is ation exceedingly precious, elevat- 


its ing and sacred in the veneration of the Dolor- 
bee re ous Mother, in the contemplation of the mater- 
nal Heart of Mary pierced by sorrows! Mater 


ERE Dolorosa is our model in suffering, our consola- 
tion in affliction, our hope in the hour of death. 
Between the Mother of Sorrows and the faithful, there 
exists a secret sympathy, a silent attraction of compassion 
and condolence like unto the bond which unites wanderers 
bound for the same destination. A Christian, on his way 
through life, has unspeakably much to suffer, inexpressibly 
much to endure. It affords him great consolation to know 
that he is not traveling this weary way alone; it comforts 
him to meet traveling companions along the same rugged 
road. Should we wonder, then, at beholding these sufferers 
band together as companions in pain? 
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The Divine Cross-bearer was the first who trod the hal- 
lowed road and bedewed it with His Precious Blood. Im- 
mediately following Him, walking the same path, we see the 
Sorrowful Mother as comforting model of all in affliction. 
‘Hail, full of grace!’’ was the salutation of the Archangel 
Gabriel to the Virgin in the peaceful chamber at Nazareth. 
He might have added: ‘‘Hail, full of sorrows!’’ From this 
proceeds that strong, sympathetic, tendency of all afflicted 
Christians to turn to the Sorrowful Mother, and, on the other 
hand, also the sympathetic, compassionate tendency of the 
Dolorous Mother to aid all who are weighed down by tribu- 
lation and grief. 

What is the deep-lying reason of the compassion and 
sympathy which the faithful bear toward the Sorrowful 
Mother? Ah! it may be explained in these words: Sorrow 
is the keynote of nature. One who begins to speak of sorrow, 
touches a sympathetic chord in every human heart. But in 
no human heart was sorrow the keynote of the entire life 
so much as in the Heart of the Dolorous Mother. Oh, how 
bitter, how painful to the soul of the Blessed Virgin was the 
prophecy which the aged Simeon uttered on that first Candle- 
mas Day in the temple of Jerusalem: ‘‘Behold, this Child is 
set for the fall, and for the resurrection of many in Israel, 
and for a sign which shall be contradicted : and thy own soul 
a sword shall pierce, that out of many hearts thoughts may 
be revealed’ (Luke ii. 34,35). 

A legend is told of the daughter of the Trojan king, 
Kassandra, that having the gift of prophecy, she foresaw the 
future degredation and sad fate which would come upon her 
paternal home and native city, in consequence of the Trojan 
war. This knowledge of the tragic downfall of her royal 
family filled her soul with untold fear and anguish. — But 
what is the fear and anguish of a heathen princess compared 
to the grief of the Mother of God which began to wound her 
Heart at the prophecy 9f Simeon, and continued to wound it, 
until, on Golgotha, it had grown to such gigantic proportions 
as to pierce her Heart to the core. 

Her sorrow was the greater in proportion as her Heart 
was more tender, her love more pure, her Child for whom 
she suffered, more noble, the Son’s torments for whose sake 
she suffered greater. Such a heart as Mary’s maternal Heart, 
such a love as Mary’s maternal love, such a child as her 
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Divine Child Jesus, such suffering as the Redeemer’s suffer- 
ing, is without equal in the world. Hence, the sorrow of 
Mary’s maternal Heart was beyond compare. Richard of St. 
Victor says: ‘‘As no love equalled Mary’s love, so there is 
no sorrow like to her sorrow.’’ 


Simeon’s Message of Sorrow 


Some spiritual writers are of the opinion that from the 
moment that the aged Simeon announced his doleful message, 
the thought of the inhuman treatment, the cruel anguish 
her Son must endure was ever present to Mary’s soul to lacerate 
her maternal Heart. 

But there was not anything which grieved her more than 
the knowledge that the Precious Blood of her Divine Son 
would be shed in vain for countless souls. She foresaw His 
Precious Blood flowing from His Body during the scourging, 
from His countenance during the crowning with thorns, from 
all His Sacred Wounds at the Crucifixion. She realized its 
infinite value as the ransom of souls, and knew in advance, 
that for many it would flow in vain. ‘‘This Child is set for 
the fall of many in Israel’? —such were the terrible words 
which re-echoed in her Heart. Oh, what sorrow was borne 
in the Heart of the Dolorous Mother for those many, many 
years! Yes, truly, her soul was like a harp attuned to grief. 
Sorrow was the keynote in her Heart; sorrow the keynote 
of her whole life, 

And, oh! when that great Good Friday drew near, who 
can express the grief, the sorrow which inundated the soul 
of the Mother of God! All that she had hitherto suffered 
was like a study, or a trial to prepare her for the dreadful 
reality of Passiontide. It had taught her to know and under- 
stand suffering, otherwise she could not have endured it; all 
the strings of the doleful harp would have burst asunder; all 
the fibres of her maternal Heart would have rent. Oh, what 
an awful Good Friday! Mary suffered everything with Jesus 
and for Jesus in love and sympathy. 

Thomas Cantipratanus relates that a certain Christian 
who had been captured by the Turks, was seen to weep con- 
stantly. His master who treated him with leniency, was 
displeased at this conduct, and {nsisted on learning the cause 
of his excessive grief. The prisoner answered: ‘‘All my 
tears and mourning are caused by the remembrance of the 
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bitter Passion of my Crucified Savior whose image I bear in 
my heart. Leave me, therefore, to mourn and grieve over 
Him, for I cannot do otherwise.’’ The Turk wished to con- 
vince himself of the truth of this assertion, and cruelly 
determined to cut out the prisoner’s heart from his living 
body to ascertain what he concealed therein. Behold, in the 
heart of the Christian prisoner he found a perfect Crucifix 
as evident proof of the compassion he had borne for His 
suffering Savior. 

But of the Heart of the Virgin Mother of God, St. 
Lawrence Justinian asserts, that it was the clearest and 
brightest mirror of the Passion of Christ, and a perfect 
image of His death. ‘‘For,’’ says this saint, ‘“‘the Son was 
scourged, crowned with thorns and crucified in the Body, — 
the Mother in the soul.’’ Most certainly the image of her 
Crucified Son was more deeply impressed in the Heart of 
Mary than in the heart of the devout Christian prisoner. 

Alas! how she must have mourned and wept! According 
to St. Amadeus, a twofold love in the Heart of the Blessed 
Virgin has united to form one great, strong love by which 
she loves her God in her Son, and her Son in her God. If, 
at the death of our Lord, all nature mourned, and the sun, 
in shame and sorrow, concealed its light for three hours, and 
the rocks were rent, — what, then, must the tender Heart 
of the Mother have experienced on that first Good Friday ! 
How unutterable her woe, how inexpressible her grief ! 

In a war against Troja, King Agamemnon was obliged 
to sacrifice his daughter, Princess Iphigenie. Pliny, a pagan 
historian, relates that the artist Timantes was requested to 
represent the death of the youthful princess and portray the 
grief of her relatives, friends and attendants. The painting 
promised to be a success until the artist attempted to depict 
the nameless grief of the father. For a long time he thought 
and studied, but his brush refused to do the work. Finally, 
he had an inspiration: he would cover with a veil the head 
and face of the royal father to manifest to all beholders how 
inexpressible was the sorrow of the father over the death of 
his child, since the artist had found it impossible to portray. 


Inexpressible Grief 


St. John to whom our Divine Savior from the Cross had 
entrusted His sorrowing Mother, fared similarly. He depicted 
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the excessive sufferings of our Lord in all their bitterness, 
and then tried to describe the grief of the Mother. But 
soon he realized that this task, to represent the grief of the 
Mother of God beneath the Cross, in all its length and 
breadth and height and depth, was too difficult, yes, impos- 
sible. And what did he do in order that all who read his 
Gospel may, at least, form an idea of the unspeakable woe 
which wrung the soul of this most afflicted Mother?— He 
covered it with the veil of silence, and simply wrote: ‘“There 
stood by the Cross of Jesus His Mother’’ (xix. 25). 

These words convey to our minds the boundless ocean | 
of grief and bitterness which inundated the soul of the 
Mother of God in a sea of sorrow. The soul-stirring words 
in which the Prophet Jeremias mourns over the destruction 
of Jerusalem, are addressed by Holy Church to Mary, the 
Mother of Sorrows: ‘‘To what shall I compare thee? or to 
what shall I liken thee, O daughter of Jerusalem? to what 
shall | equal thee, that I may comfort thee, O virgin daughter 
of Sion? For great as the sea is thy destruction: who shall 
heal thee?’’ (Lam. ii. 13). 

Mary’s last pi'grimage with her Divine Son was full of 
sorrow, grief and bitterness of soul. No mother who ever 
trod this earth has endured anything in comparison. Verily, 
‘Great as the sea is thy sorrow,’’ O Dolorous Mother! 


¢ & 
A Lenten Suggestion 


During Lent every Christian is expected to perform some manner 
of penance. If health does not permit the prescribed fast, a commend- 
able substitute for this penance is alms for the poor. Mass stipends 
may be considered a worthy Lenten alms for the needy priests abroad. 
In this way we give corporal aid to the poverty-stricken priests on 
earth, and spiritual aid to the suffering souls in purgatory. Aside trom 
this, we glorify God in an incomparable way by having the Adorable 
Sacrifice of the Mass offered. 

We forward Mass stipends only to prelates and superiors of religious 
Orders, thus enabling ourselves to give the assurance to our friends 
that, as the letter on page 384 mentions, the Mass intentions are given 
only to pious priests. All Mass intentions are torwarded as soon as pos- 
sible to Europe if addressed either to Rev. P. Lukas, 0.S.B, or to: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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In the Cross is Salvation 





2 HE Cross is a refuge in temptation, a breast- 
plate in battle. The life of man is like a raging 
sea. Temptations and vexations swell like 
stormy billows in our poor, inconstant and 
* wavering hearts. The waves of guilt and cor- 

ruption would engulf our hearts in sin. Well 
for him who remembers in time that there are places of refuge 
where he will be secure from these storms, and that one of 
the safest is the Cross. 

Yes, indeed, the pious author of the ‘‘Imitation of Christ,’’ 
rightly says: ‘“Turn thyself upwards or turn thyself down- 
wards; turn thyself inward or turn thyself outward; every- 
where thou shalt find the Cross.’’— At one juncture of the 
Rhine, at the so-called ‘‘Seven Hills’ isa place which forms 
a sevenfold echo. If a word is called out at this place, for 
instance, the word ‘‘joy,’’ the sound ‘‘joy’’ comes back from 
the hills in a sevenfold echo. But there is one word which, 
no matter from what place it is called out, not only resounds 
sevenfold, but re-echoesa millionfold, and this word is suffering. 
Try it, poor, afflicted human heart and cry out to the world: 
“I suffer!’’ From everywhere, from the huts of the poor, 
from the factories of the wealthy, from the mansions of the 
great, from the studies of the learned, a millionfold echo 
will reply: ‘‘I suffer !’’ 

All those who suffer and suffer continually sometimes 
think that God sends them too many afflictions. They feel 
that heaven metes out more to them than they are capable 
of bearing. Ah, they must learn how to suffer. They must 
study in a high school, in a university, in order to acquire 
courage, patience and perseverance. The high school is Mount 
Calvary, and the teacher’s chair is the Cross. Dear Christian, 
if you are tempted to complain and murmur that God is 
placing more on your shoulders than you are able to bear, 
gaze at the Cross and listen to the words of your Crucified 
Savior: ‘‘Look up, am I lying on a bed of roses?’’ 

It is true, your suffering is great, in body and in soul. 
Serious illness, severe losses, insulting attacks on your honor, 
your reputation: all embitters your life, but look up to Him 
who hangs on the Cross, Was anyone ever more despised, 
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more calumniated, more derided, more mistreated and grieved ? 
‘*Look upon Me,’’ He repeats as it were, ‘‘am I lying on a 
bed of roses ?”’ 


The Guide to Heaven 


The Cross is a guide to heaven. The guides placed along 
public highways are to show the traveler the right direction 
to his destination, and to guard him against going astray. 
What is the guide which shows the Christian the right 
direction to his goal ?— It is the Cross, the ““Sursum corda— 
Lift up your heart.’’ The inscription most fittingly appended 
to the guide post of the Cross is: ‘‘Traveler, save your 
soul!’’ It has urged many a lost son to return to God. 

The Cross is the guarantee of a happy death. Bayard, 
the ‘‘knight without fear or reproach,’’ was, on his return 
from Milan, in the battle on the Sedia (1524), fatally wounded 
by a bullet. He dropped from his saddle saying, ‘‘Lord 
Jesus, I am dying!’’ He requested his attendant to lean 
him against a tree, but in a position that he might face his 
enemies. He begged for a priest, but there was none near. 
He desired a Crucifix, but there was.none to be found. How 
should the last wish of the gallant knight be fulfilled? At 
that moment he remembered that the hilt of his sword was 
shaped in the form of a Cross. He commanded his attendant 
to thrust the sword into the ground so that it would stand 
before him like a Cross. There stood the dying knight, 
leaning against a tree, his face turned toward his enemies, 
his eyes fixed on the Cross, his hands folded in prayer. For 
three long hours he retained this position, then he yielded 
his spirit into the hands of his Creator. Surely this is a 
model of a Christian’s death: eyes fixed on the Cross, the 
gaze directed ccurageously toward death, and the hands 
folded in prayer. 

The Cross is the Tree of Life. The fig tree has the pe- 
culiar attribute of continuously bearing fruit if the climate 
and weather are favorable. Before the first crop of its figs 
has ripened, the second crop is forming, and thus the tree 
continues ever producing figs. But there is one tree, whose 
manner of bearing fruit is even more desirable than that of 
the fig tree. This wonderful tree grows in the centre of the 
City of God, the new Jerusalem which came down from 
heaven and bears ripe fruit at all times. This tree is the 








It is difficult, often impossible, to secure a Crucifix which has a 
truly devotion-inspiring corpus. We have had a quantity made to 
order. The wood is of real ebony, the image is of oxidized metal, 
and the features are very distinct to portray the agony of our Savior 
on the Cross at the moment He exclaimed: ‘‘My God, My God, why 
hast Thou forsaken Me?’’ The above is a photo of one of these 
Crucifixes. We are giving it as a premium for 5 new subscriptions 
to ‘‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.’ Those who have already received 
it are delighted. See description on first page of this issue. 
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Tree of Life. How those are to be envied who can gather 
the life-giving fruit from this tree! Those enviable ones are 
Catholics, for the true name of this Tree of Life is the Cross, 
and the City of God in which it grows is our holy Catholic 
Church. How happy are we Catholics to possess this Tree 
of Life, this Cross, for nowhere is salvation of the soul nor 
hope of eternal life to be found except in the holy Cross. 

The Cross is the bridge to heaven by which we attain 
from time to eternity, from the tribulations of this life to 
the happiness of heaven. This bridge to heaven provides 
courage and strength for all faltering hearts, that they may 
joyfully cross the bridge into the everlasting peace and bliss 
of God. 

The Cross is for the Christian, the pledge of future res- 
urrection. Without the Cross there would be no resurrection, 
no eternal, blissful life in heaven, no sanctifying power, no 
hope or prospect of infinite happiness. Without the Cross 
we would remain in death. Hence, in the Catholic cemetery 
we see the tombstones surmounted by the Cross. 

And when this Sign shall appear in the heavens, and the 
Lord shall come for judgment, then all who have venerated 
and have loved the Cross, will approach Christ, their Judge, 
with great confidence. Therefore, love the Cross, embrace 
the Cross, think of the Crucified One, of His five sacred 
Wounds, of His thorn-crowned head and His opened Heart. 


O Blessed Cross! 


O Jesus on the Cross, salvation of my soul! O Cross of 
Jesus, salvation of the world! O Jesus on the Cross, God 
dying for my sins! O Cross of Jesus, deliverance from my 
iniquities! O Jesus on the Cross, repairer of the injury done 
to God! O Cross of Jesus, splendid and glorious pledge of 
the forgiveness of God the Father! O Jesus on the Cross, 
liberator of the human race! O Cross of Jesus, buckler 
against Satan, the world, and our passions! O Jesus on the 
Cross, felicity in our sufferings and troubles! O Cross of 
Jesus, rainbow of the compassion of God! O Jesus on the 
Cross, it,is my sins which have caused Thy death! O Cross 
of Jesus, it is my sins which have reddened thee with the 
Blood of my Savior! O Jesus on the Cross, let me be ever 
near to Thee, with Thee, in Thee! O Cross of Jesus, may 
I embrace thee forever, and die pressing thee to my heart! 
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O Cross of Jesus, mystery in time! O Cross of Jesus, 
mystery in eternity! O Jesus on the Cross, Thou dost ravish 
our hearts on earth! O Jesus on the Cross, Thou dost cap- 
tivate our minds on earth! O Jesus on the Cross, Thou dost 
attract all eyes to Thee! O Jesus on the Cross, life of our 
life! O Jesus on the Cross, death of our death! O Jesus 
on the Cross, happiness and bliss of the soul on earth! O 
Jesus on the Cross, hope of the happiness and bliss of heaven ! 

O Cross of Jesus, light of heaven! O Cross of Jesus, 
repose of souls in heaven! O Cross of Jesus, eternal bond 
between souls and God in heaven! O Cross of Jesus, glory 
be to thee forever! O Jesus on the Cross, let my soul be 
consumed in loving Thee! O Cross of Jesus, may I bear 
thee in life, and let me, with thee, present myself to God 
to ask mercy of Him for all eternity! 


& & & 
The Holy Hour 





Origin 
LO eee a [oj HE pious practice of the Holy Hour, in honor of 


o the agonizing Heart of Jesus in the Garden of 
feel Olives, owes its origin to our Divine Lord Him- 
self. He once appeared to St. Margaret Mary 


CEC Alacoque, complained to her of the indifference 

with which men receive the advances of His 
love, and asked her to make atonement for their base in- 
gratitude. 

“Every night between Thursday and Friday,” said our 
Lord, “I will make thee share in that mortal sadness I was 
pleased to feel in the Garden of Olives. This participation 
in My sadness which I will give thee will reduce thee to an 
agony more bitter to endure than death. Thou shalt bear 
Me company in the humble prayer I offered at that time to 
My Father in My anguish. For this purpose thou shalt rise 
between eleven o’clock and midnight, and remain prostrate 
with Me during an hour with thy face to the ground, to 
appease the Divine anger of My Eternal Father, and to beg 
mercy for sinners. Thou shalt thus share with Me and, in 
some manner, sweeten the bitter grief I felt at that time at 
being abandoned by My apostles, and which obliged Me to 
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reproach them for not having been able to watch one hour 
with Me.’”’ The saint faithfully kept the Holy Hour, and 
the Heart of Jesus which is never outdone in generosity, 
rewarded her with extraordinary favors. 


How to Keep the Holy Hour 


Time. Many do not keep the Holy Hour because they 
consider it too difficult. It may be remarked that this pious 
devotion, which is not obligatory, may be held at any time; 
it is pleasing to our Divine Savior at any hour. (An apostolic 
letter leaves it free to the devotion of the faithful to make 
the hour on any day and at any hour during the week. 
Otherwise many, especially working-men and domestics, would 
be hindered from making use of and reaping the fruits of so 
holy an exercise.) True, the time designated by our Lord — 
from eleven o’clock to midnight on Thursday — is the most 
appropriate hour, yet as many would be unable to make it 
at that time, any convenient hour may be selected from two 
o’clock on Thursday afternoon until the hour of early Mass 
on Friday, as the next most suitable time. 

Place. No special place or position of the body is essential, 
consequently, it may be kept in the church, at home, in the 
street, even during the performance of cne’s ordinary duties, 
the same as the Guard of Honor. 

Prayers. No particular form of prayer or meditation is 
required, but the words of our Lord to St. Margaret Mary 
seem to imply the fitness of meditating on His bitter agony, 
on His great humiliation, on His love repaid with so much 
ingratitude, and on the outrages offered to His Divine Majesty. 

When the hour arrives, we go in spirit to Mount Olivet, 
we contemplate the terrible anguish of the Heart of Jesus, 
His agony and sorrow, and assure our Savior that we desire 
to watch and pray with Him foran hour. Various devotions 
are permitted during the Holy Hour. For example, we may 
spend fifteen minutes in reading about the sufferings of the 
Heart of Jesus, then meditate on what we have read; make 
the Way of the Cross, pray the sorrowful mysteries of the 
rosary, etc. We should especially console the Heart of Jesus 
by praying for the conversion of sinners, who often commit 
the most grievous sins during the night, and we should be- 
wail their offenses committed against God. 
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Our Compassion Consoles the Suffering Heart of Jesus 


Our Lord desires that those who venerate His Sacred 
Heart, should continually meditate on His bitter Passion and 
death. For this reason He appointed Friday for the majority 
of practices of devotion to His Adorable Heart. The lives 





4 








“And being in an agony, He prayed the longer” — Luke xxii. 43. 


of the saints furnish numerous revelations which have for 
their object His Passion and death. Let us hear what Jesus 
once said to St. Angela of Foligno of those who venerate 
His Passion: — 

**Be you blessed by My Father, you who have compas- 
sion with My tribulations and walk in My way, for thereby 
you have merited to have your garments washed in My Blood. 
Be you blessed, you who compassionate My inexpressible 
sorrows and the death I endured to rescue you from eternal 
torments, to make satisfaction in your stead, to pay the pur- 
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chase-money for you, who have been found worthy to share 
My poverty, My humiliations and sorrows. Be blessed by 
the Father and the Holy Ghost, be blessed with the blessing 
which I Myself shall pronounce on the day of judgment. 
For instead of repulsing Me as My persecutors have done, 
when I came unto My own, you offered Me in your heart a 
place of refuge. When I was tormented by hunger and thirst, 
pierced by nails, when I was in My last agony on the Cross, 
you desired to be My companions and comforters, and thus 
exercised mercy toward Me.’’ 

Ought not these considerations urge us, every Thursday 
to watch an hour with our Savior, to comfort His Heart by 
saving souls? Oh, let us not refuse this loving service to 
our abandoned Lord! 


Tortures of the Soul 


So intense was the anguish endured by our Savior on 
Mount Olivet that He once revealed to St. Margaret Mary: 
“It is here that I suffered interiorly more than in all the 
rest of My Passion, seeing Myself abandoned by heaven and 
earth, and charged with the sins of all mankind. I appeared 
in the presence of the sanctity of God, who, without regard 
to My innocence, punished Me in His wrath, making Me 
drink the chalice filled with the gall and bitterness of His 
just indignation, and as though He had forgotten the name 
of Father, to sacrifice Me to His just anger. No creature 
can comprehend the greatness of the torments which I 
suffered at that time.” 

St. Gertrude once asked our Blessed Redeemer how she 
could worthily venerate His sacred Passion. Jesus replied: 
‘*By more frequently meditating on that anxiety by which I, 
your Creator and Lord, when in My agony, prayed the more 
intensely; and through the excessive vehemence of My solici- 
tude, desire and love, I moistened the ground with My Bloody 
sweat.’’ O my loving Jesus, abandoned by all, yet suffering 
for all! O dearest Jesus, my Blessed Savior, steeped in 
sorrow and anguish! I, too, refused to watch with Thee; 
my many sins pressed heavily upon Thee; my sins shared in 
forcing the Bloody sweat from Thy Sacred Body. 

Besides the sight of His irritated Father, our Savior be- 
held His own bitter Passion and painful death. He saw, 
likewise, as revealed to the servant of God, Anna Catherine 
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Emmerich, the inexpressible outrages of which He would be 
the object in the Blessed Sacrament to the end of time. 
He saw the sins of each individual, also yours, dear reader, 
and mine. He saw that despite His bitter Passion and death, 
sO many souls would be doomed to eternal perdition. Many 
other tortures our Lord had to endure, and they forced from 
Him that cry of anguish: ‘‘My Soul is sorrowful even unto 
death. Father, if it be possible, let this chalice pass from Me.’’ 

Persons weighed down with sorrow, or visited with an- 
guish of soul, should venerate in a special manner the interior 
sufferings of Jesus. This devotion will be for them a source 
of comfort and grace. 


Special Graces in the Final Struggle 


Our Divine Savior wished to endure His frightful agony in 
the Garden of Olives to merit for man, whom He loves so 
tenderly, great graces for the hour of death. We read in 
the life of one of the first religious of the Visitation Order, 
that during the night of Holy Thursday she beheld in a vision 
the agony of our Savior. At the same time she received 
new inspirations and special graces to perform effectual ex- 
ercises for the agonizing. ‘‘Oh, what a dreadful hour,’’ she 
exclaimed, ‘‘is the hour of death for poor human creatures!’’ 

Daily about 100,000 persons die. How many souls could 
be saved if the Holy Hour were frequently kept, and the 
agony of our Lord, especially the Precious Blood He shed 
in the Garden, were offered to the Eternal Father for the 
agonizing. Our Lord said to Johanna of the Cross: ‘‘Love 
for poor sinners forces the Blood from My veins.’’ Whenever 
this saintly soul contemplated our Savior on Mount Olivet, 
she knelt beside Him, and in spirit, gathered His Precious 
drops of Blood, and therewith sprinkled the Holy Church, 
the sinners, the dying and the poor souls in purgatory. Who- 
ever has compassion for the agonizing and often prays for 
them, will himself receive great graces and consolation at 
the hour of his death. With the same measure with which 
we mete, it shall be measured to us again. The practice of 
keeping the Holy Hour, is therefore a very efficacious means 
to merit a happy death; for those who during life have 
comforted our Lord in His agony, shall in turn be comforted 
by Him in their last struggle. 

O most merciful Jesus, lover of souls! I pray Thee, by 
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the agony of Thy most Sacred Heart and by the sorrows 
of Thy Immaculate Mother, cleanse in Thy own Blood the 
sinners of the whole world who are now in their agony 
and about to die. Amen. 

Heart of Jesus, once in agony, pity the dying. 


100 days, every time. Plenary indulgence once a month, if said thrice 
daily at three distinct intervals; usual conditions. 


&% & + 


The Presence of Jesus in the Most 
Blessed Sacrament 





WenryG@ NDEED the Lord isin this place’’ (Gen. xxviii. 
16), namely, in the Most Blessed Sacrament of 
: the Altar; for ‘‘neither is there any other nation 
+ <- so great that hath gods so nigh them as our 
YAY God is present to all our petitions’’ (Deut. iv. 7). 
‘‘Who hath poised. with three fingers the bulk 
of the earth, and weighed the mountains in scales, and the 
hills in a balance?’’ (Is. vl. 12.) And He It is that the 
priest holds in his hands! He whom the heavens, and the 
heaven of heavens cannot contain is present in this little 
Host. The reflection of the Divine glory, the true image of 
the Father, He who preserves all things by the might of 
His word is here present. He is present whom the angels 
rejoice to behold, and whom they praise forever, whom the 
dominations adore, before whom the powers tremble, to 
whom the cherubim and seraphim sing in unceasing tones: 
‘*Holy, holy, holy!’’ Verily, in the Blessed Sacrament is 
present the King of glory, Jesus Christ our Lord, God and 
man, the same who hung on the shameful Cross and sitteth 
at the right hand of God the Father, the same that shall 
come in great majesty to judge the living and the dead. He 
is present with His glorified, impassible body which is united 
hypostatically with the Divine Word. 

For whom is the King of Glory present in the Most 
Blessed Sacrament? For whom has He prepared this Ban- 
quet?—In the Holy Eucharist Christ reveals the riches of 
His love toward men, the greatness of His wisdom, the 
immensity of His power: He has spread His Table for all 
mankind. He invites all most lovingly. The poor as well 
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as the rich may approach; the most despised as well as the 
most honored. He is present not only for the pure of heart 
but He is likewise a refuge for the contrite sinner, a com- 
fort for the sorrowing, a healing remedy for the sick. For 
all it has been made easy to approach the Blessed Sacrament; 
and that no one might have reasons to hesitate, the Eternal 
Truth Himself utters this consoling invitation: ‘‘Come to 
Me, all you that labor and are burdened, and I will refresh 
you”’ (Matt. xi. 28). 

The Son of God is, in truth, present in all His splendor 
in the Most Blessed Sacrament, but, at the same time, with 
what infinite love! At any time, at any moment, I may 
approach. Would it not have been something exceedingly 
great if the Son of God had remained on earth even for one 
day? But He wills to remain with us all days, even to the 
consummation of the world. Love holds Him a prisoner day 
and night, that I, when I awake in the night, may at least 
pray and‘sigh to Him if I cannot go to Him. How happy 
are those religious to whom, like the angels, it is granted to 
adore this Divine Love day and night! Happy, O Jesus, Thy 
spouses, who are privileged to bear Thee company at all times! * 


In Countless Places 


How many churches and chapels in which the Blessed 
Sacrament is preserved are open tous? Many of us, perhaps, 
have envied the happiness of the three holy kings who were 
privileged to adore the God of Majesty in the lowly crib. 
But how many hardships were they obliged to undergo on 
their long and tedious journey to Bethlehem: the cold of 
winter, the inclemency of the weather, etc. Besides, they 
had to employ a whole caravan of dromedaries and camels 
to reach their destination. And we? How few are the steps 
we need to take to go to our Eucharistic Lord hidden under 
the Sacramental veils! He is present, not only in the grand 





* Such is the sublime vocation of the Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual 
Adoration at Clyde, Missouri. Day and night some Sisters are kneeling before 
the most Blessed Sacrament exposed. This unceasing prayer renders love and 
atonement to Jesus in the Holy Eucharist, it comforts the Church suffering, 
strengthens the Church militant and brings joy to the Church triumphant. May 
Jesus in the Sacred Host draw to Himself a multitude of virginal adorers. Young 
ladies are invited to write for information to: — 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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cathedrals of the cities, but likewise in the humble parish 
church of every village and town. 

O ardor of Divine Love! Is it not true, perhaps, that 
the more Thou lovest us, the less we love Thee? Would we 
not love more, if Thou hadst loved us less? Were this Holy 
Sacrament to be celebrated only in one place, or the sacred 
Consecration to be performed by only one priest in the whole 
world, with what ardent desire would not men hasten to this 
place and to this priest that they might witness these Divine 
Mysteries being offered! But now, there are many priests 
ordained, and Christ is offered in many places, so that the 
grace and love of God may shine forth the brighter, the more 
widely the Holy Eucharist is diffused over the earth. Behold 
here the greatest love of Christ! But where is our return of 
love ? O Love, ever burning and never extinguished! O 
Love who art my God, inflame my heart with love for Thee! 


* + + 


Deepen Your Knowledge and Appreciation 
of Holy Mass 


Our Lord revealed to St. Margaret of Cortona: “By a single Mass at which 
you assist devoutly, you can render Me as much honor as you desire and infinitely 
more.” How consoling! If Catholics realized more fully the wonarous efficacy 
of Holy Mass our churches would be crowded morning after morning. The two 
following booklets were written for the express purpose of encouraging the faith- 
ful to enrich themselves with the treasures of this spiritual gold-mine. 


In the Splendor of the Morning Sun ___- 70 cés. each 
God Himself Our Sacrifice _____________ 10 cts. each 


A priest writes: ‘‘It is a booklet which will assuredly obtain for 
us many wholesome blessings from God, by helping us to assist de- 
voutly and fruitfully at Holy Mass. May God bless you and your 
good work.’’ 

Nuns: ‘‘We enclose check for 100 copies. We find it a most instructive 
booklet and are going to distribute copies among the laity. We trust that each 
will bear fruit a hundredfvld.’’ 

A busy mother: ‘The perusal of this booklet fills one with a 
longing to assist at Holy Mass daily.’’ 

A religious: ‘‘Truly, it ought to have a place in every Catholic 
home. We read it for our spiritual reading and all feel our devotion to 
the Holy Sacrifice greatly increased.”’ 

From New York: “I consider this booklet of more real value than numerous 
sermons. I can say truthfully, in it I have learned more of what Holy Mass 
really is than I have learned from any other source.” 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Sacred Wounds — The Greatest Treasure 
of the Poor Souls 





In several previous issues of our magazine, we have given to our 
readers accounts of the communications of our Divine Savior to the 
Visitation nun of Chambery, Sister Mary Martha Chambon. When 
the booklet containing a sketch of the life of this religious was pre- 
sented to the Holy Father, His Holiness testified much pleasure and 
was delighted with the little work. ‘‘The August Pontiff,’’ wrote 
Cardinal Gasparri, ‘‘expressed the wish that the exemplary life and 
virtues of this religious and faithful servant of God be propagated as 
widely as possible in order to induce souls to advance in the way of 
perfection.”’ 

Cardinal Maffi of Pisa, wrote: ‘‘In the world, sorrows multiply, 
whilst resignation and the science of suffering daily decrease. There 
is no longer endurance nor consolation! How welcome therefore are 
the practical lessons of a soul into which the Holy Wounds have 
poured so much light and peace!’’ 

The Archbishop of Chambery, exclaims: ‘‘May the evils of our 
day find a remedy in the Wounds of our Savior! It is a true joy to us 
that a humble flower from our Salesian garden has contributed to 
embalm the wounds of the world by recourse to the Divine Wounds 


of Jesus.’’ 
Let us now hear what this chosen spouse tells concerning our 
Savior’s communication of the power of His Sacred Wounds in rela- 


tion to the suffering souls in purgatory. 


Sister Mary Martha Chambon and Devotion 
to the Holy Wounds of Jesus 


Continued 


Vz Salada es HE precious treasure of the Sacred Wounds 
draws down God’s grace from heaven and con- 
Iss 


eo = ducts the poor souls up to heaven. Our Savior 
revealed to Sister Martha that as often as she 
AS ES|SEZR should look upon the Crucified with a pure 
heart, she would obtain the release of souls 
from purgatory. Once He said: ‘‘If, with a perfectly pure 
and detached heart you pray the Way of the Cross, you obtain 
the same favor, in virtue of the merits of each of My Wounds. 
When you offer up My Wounds for sinners, do not forget to 
do so also for the poor souls, because few people think of 
mitigating their sufferings. — The Sacred Wounds are the 
greatest treasure of the poor souls.’’ 
Our Divine Savior wished to make this more clear to 
Sister Martha. On a certain Sunday in Lent she was in a 
state of suffering which did not permit her to attend the 
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sermon, but her beloved Spouse came to her and said: ‘J 
shall give thee an occupation: offer thy sufferings in union 
with My Divine sufferings for the poor souls.’’ 

The sister began to make these offerings, and each time 
she did so, she saw a soul ascend to heaven. She was 
making the twentieth offering when the Eternal Father 
appeared to her and said: ‘“‘I give thee the same power as 
that possessed by My Son provided thou offerest thy heart 
to Me united to His.”’ She made a great effort to do this, 
and as often as she made the act of offering and union, she 
saw — to use her own expression — souls ascending to heaven 
like a ‘“‘flight of birds.’’ 


A Second Redemption 


The souls she had delivered came, at times, to thank 
her and said, ‘“Thou hast been the instrument of a second 
redemption to us. The feast that delivered us— the feast 
of the Sacred Wounds — always continues. We did not realize 
the value of this devotion until the moment when we were 
permitted to enter into the joys of our Lord. When thou 
offerest the Sacred Wounds of our Savior to His Father, thou 
dost effect, as it were, a second redemption.” 

Among the suffering souls, some are particularly near 
to the heart of a religious; they are the souls of the departed 
members of her community. For these, Sister Martha prayed 
and suffered in a special manner, and the Blessed Virgin 
showed great satisfaction at her doing so. She said, ‘‘The 
souls of thy sisters in purgatory are my children. I take 
great pleasure in hearing thy prayers for their deliverance. 
It pains me to see them in that fire... Almost all go there. 
I am Queen and desire that those souls reign with me. But, 
notwithstanding my Son’s power and mine, We cannot re- 
lease them. They must expiate their sins. But you can so 
easily console them and open heaven for them if you offer 
to God the Father the Sacred Wounds for them.”’ 

One of her deceased sisters appeared to her in glory 
very soon after death and said: ‘“‘I believed that I performed 
all my actions purely for God, but when they were shown 
to me I saw that they were full of natural motives. It was 
only the confidence I had in our Savior’s Wounds which 
saved me. Oh, what a comfort it is to meet death in the 
Wounds of our Savior Jesus Christ!’’ 




















Eleventh Station — Jesus is Nailed to the Cross 


The above picture shows the eleventh station in our beautiful 
Way of the Cross. Every picture in this artistic set of Stations 
is a sermon, which powerfully moves the soul to devotion and 
compassion for our Suffering Savior. Each station is accompanied 
by a touching meditation and prayer. With this Station Book 
it is easy tu pray the Stations at home or in church. 

Beautiful frontispiece of our Savior’s thorn-crowned Head. 
Has a durable dark cover. Order at once. “Way of the Cross” — 
Price 30 cents postpaid. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Save the Children! 


The Favorites of the Sacred Heart 


eINBNBS2 Rs] HOEVER wishes to know how much our Divine 
NB 8 Savior loves little children, let him open the 
RB W 8% Gospel of St. Matthew, chapter eighteen. In 
SB 88 eloquent terms, Jesus praises and defends these 
NZNZS2 58] innocent souls by erecting a wall of defense 

around them. The Divine Friend of children 
finds ever new motives to impel us to revere children and 
to prevent our doing them harm. It was our Lord’s delight 
to mingle with children, and when His disciples wished to 
hinder them from coming to Him, Jesus said: ‘‘Suffer the 
little children to come unto Me, and forbid them not, for of 
such is the kingdom of God’’ (Mark x. 14). 

He took them in His arms, laid His hands upon them 
and blessed them. Jesus even declares Himself a debtor to 
those who, for His sake, receive children and do them good. 
‘‘He that shall receive one such little child in My Name, 
receiveth Me’’ (Matt. xviii. 5). ‘“‘Everyone of these little 
ones is a child of the Heavenly Father, and brother or sister 
to Me.’’ Verily, this expresses the supreme love of our 
Savior toward children! These admirable words of our Savior 
have removed the curse from the head of the child, which 
paganism had placed thereon; these words have decked the 
brow of the child with a diadem of almost Divine dignity. 
A child is so highly esteemed by God that, whatever we do 
to it, is considered by our Savior as being done to Himself. 
Of the abundant fruitful truths of the Gospel, this one has 
become a never-failing spring of disinterested love and cheer- 
ful self-sacrificing charity for the salvation of children. 

But, likewise, an awful curse has been pronounced by 
our Savior upon those who scandalize a child: ‘‘He that 
shall scandalize one of these little ones that believe in Me, 
it were better for him that a millstone should be hanged about 
his neck, and that he should be drowned in the depth of the 
sea’ (Matt. xviii. 6). Wecan readily understand the Divine 
Friend of children. His inmost Heart burns with indignation 
toward those wicked men who offend against His favorites. 
‘‘See that you despise not one of these little ones: for I say 
to you, that their angels in heaven always see the face of 
My Father who is in heaven’’ (Matt. xviii. 10). Angels, 
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princes of heaven, stand as the accusers of the enemies of 
children before the throne of the Most High. A child served 
our Lord as a model for His apostles: ‘‘Amen I say to you, 
unless you be converted, and become as little children, you 
shall not enter into the kingdom of heaven’’ (Matt. xviii. 3). 
Christ wishes all to become humble as children. Oh, how 
those words and our Savior’s example have impressed the 
saints! How many religious orders and associations for the 
protection of children have they inspired! At the ordination 
of priests, the bishop recommends very emphatically the care 
of children to those about to be ordained. 


Realizing the dangers to which their daughters are exposed 
in attending day-schools, many parents are most anxious to place 
their daughters in a select Convent boarding school for their 
education. In such an institution, they are safeguarded from 
harmful influences, receive a solid religious training and a 
thorough knowledge of the sciences. 

St. Joseph’s Academy conducted by the Benedictine Sisters 
of Perpetual Adoration, is an ideal boarding school for little girls 
and young ladies. Only girls of good Catholic families are ad- 
mitted. Special attention is directed to the formation of true 
womanly character. True Christian education is a Divine work, 
most noble and elevating. 

The course of studies embraces: Academic, Commercial, 
Preparatory, Primary, Music, and Art Departments. Moderate 
terms: $200.00 per year. 

For information, address: The Sister Directress 

St. Joseph’s Academy, Clyde, Missouri 


oe 


A Judgment of God 


HEN I was still a boy, I made the acquaintance 
of an old crippled man who was basely mistreat- 
ed by his son, his daughter-in-law and his grand- 
children. Everywhere he was in the way. 
They begrudged him the light of the sun and 
would have screened it from him if they had 

had the time and patience to do so. He was given little and 

poorly prepared food; rags covered his body; vermin and 
noxious insects gave him no rest day or night as he Jay on 
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his bed of decayed straw in a dark, damp, gloomy corner of 
the house. Never, not even during the coldest part of the 
winter was he permitted to warm his benumbed limbs, and 
never did a doctor enter this dark place when the aged grand- 
father suffered from asthma or his frozen feet caused him 
excruciating pain. 

Compassion and sympathy led me to this poor Job and 
gladly would I have helped if it had been in my power. 
I was often astonished that he never complained about his 
lot and always remained silent when loaded with the most 
cutting insults by his own family. Constantly he held his 
rosary in his emaciated, white, trembling fingers. Once I 
asked him why he never became impatient or angry with his 
son who certainly was the cause of this dreadful misery. ‘‘My 
child,’’ he answered with a deep sigh as he raised his eyes 
towards heaven, “this is a judgment of God. In this same 
apartment, twenty years ago, I cast away my aged father. 
Here he starved, here he died without the Holy Viaticum, 
without any human comfort. Do you wonder now that I suf- 
fer patiently ? Oh, I only suffer what I deserve. Daily I pray 
God to forgive me and to be merciful to my poor father who, 
through my fault, had to die in such misery without the Last 
Sacraments. At least a thousand times have I prayed this 
rosary for him and I hope my heavy debt has been cancelled. 
But it grieves and pains me in the depth of my soul to see 
distinctly how my son like me, will in a few years be in this 
same corner, despised, rejected and forsaken. God will not 
be mocked. Mark my word,’’ he added, as a tear trickled 
down the furrows of his hollow cheeks, “‘Mark my word; you 
are young; you will live to see the day, and remember, never 
to sin against your parents.’’ 

After many years, my way led me past the same house 
in front of which the old man had sat with the rosary in his 
trembling hands. How astonished I was to see again the 
same pale, emaciated, languishing figure. I believed to see 
a spirit. I stepped up to the old man and called him by his 
baptismal name which I had not forgotten. He looked up 
and scanned me with a searching look. ‘‘What!’’ I exclaimed, 
‘you are still with the living? You must be over a hundred 
years old.”’ 

‘*You, perhaps, mean my father,’’ stammered the old 
man, ‘‘my father, who died nineteen years ago. His name 
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was N.N. as you just now called me. Yes, more than nineteen 
years ago he sat here in the same state of degradation, pray- 
ing for his father as I am now doing for him. God grant 
him eternal rest.’’ 

So what the trembling old man had foretold was come 
to pass. Here sat his son, and when not sitting here, he had 
to lie in that cold, damp, gloomy corner where his father and 
grandfather had languished, and there he must die as did his 
father and grandfather. Yes, just, O God, are Thy judgments! 
God will not be mocked, and as a man soweth, so shall he 
reap. 


¢ & + 
Something of Lasting Value 


A lady from Chicago writes: “Your Special Eucharistic Congress Edition 
of Tabernacle and Purgatory is a treasure to be keot forever. Enclosed find 
money for which send me more copies. You have done untold good through this 
devotional description of our great Congress.” 


Another tells us: ‘Your description of the Eucharistic Congress is 
wonderful and touching. Send me 10 more copies. I wish to give these 
books to my friends as souvenirs.” 


A lady from New York writes: ‘‘Please send me copies of your 
beautifully illustrated booklet published on the Eucharistic Congress 
of Chicago. I have taken your magazine ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ 
for several years, and I have always found the pictures exceptionally 
b-autiful. My acquaintances say the same about your publications. 
The best in text and picture seems to be your motto.”’ 


‘*Your description of the Eucharistic Congress is just the devotional 
kind of an article I have been looking for. Send me 5 copies more. The 
reading is beautiful; the pictures could not be improved.”’ 


Special Eucharistic Congress Edition, Price 25 cents. 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


PAAR Ae 


In ordering booklets please do not send orders for less than 
25 cents, so as to enable us to keep to the 10 ct. and 6 ct. prices 
which, because of the high cost of production we find it difficult 
to maintain, as the time and material required for packing are 
practically the same for one as for several booklets. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


RARARAAAANAS 


REMARK.— We here wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church 
has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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Love Broke His Heart 





(SXPXBMBOT. Francis de Sales relates a most wonderful 
~ 8 story in his book of the ‘‘Love of God.” A 
RB Ss % noble and virtuous knight journeyed across the 
RB S% sea to visit the places of the Holy Land where 
fOJNBSBRBlo] our Lord had accomplished the work of Re- 
demption. To begin his devotion worthily, he 
received the sacraments of penance and the Holy Eucharist 
with ardent love. First of all he visited the city of Nazareth 
where the angel had announced the Incarnation of the Son of 
God to the Blessed Virgin and where this eternal, adorable 
Word was conceived. There this noble pilgrim became ab- 
sorbed in the thought of the abyss of heavenly goodness 
which had lowered Itself to such a degree as to assume the 
flesh of man in order to redeem us. 

He then proceeded to Bethlehem, the birthplace of our 
Lord. Who can tell how many tears this devout pilgrim 
shed when recalling the tears which the Divine Child and 
His holy Mother shed in this grotto! At least a hundred 
times he kissed the sacred ground which first bore the Child 
Jesus. 

From Bethlehem this pious nobleman went into the desert 
to see with the eyes of faith how our Lord fasted, how He 
wrestled with the evil one and vanquished him, and how the 
angels came and ministered to Him. He then ascended Tabor 
where he beheld his Lord transfigured; then Mt. Sion, where 
he seemed to see our Lord on His knees in the Supper Room, 
washing His disciples’ feet and after that giving them His 
Body in the Sacred Banquet of Love. 

Now he proceeds across the brook Cedron to Gethsemane, 
where his heart overflows in tears of love, grief and sorrow. 
He sees in spirit how the bloody sweat of Our Lord in His 
agony flows down to the ground in streams and how his 
dear Lord is bound as acriminal and dragged to Jerusalem, 
whence he now also directs his steps. With an interior 
glance he beholds our Lord dragged back and forth, lead 
from Annas to Caiphas, to Pilate and Herod; scourged, spit 
upon, crowned with thorns, shown to the people, condemned 
to death and weighed down by the heavy burden of the 
Cross. He sees how His deeply grieved Mother meets her 
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Divine Son on the way of the Cross; and how the daughters 
of Jerusalem weep over His sufferings. Now the devout 
pilgrim ascends Golgotha. In spirit he beholds our Lord, 
stripped of His garments, flung down upon the Cross and 
cruelly nailed thereto. He beholds the Cross raised on high 
and the Precious Blood flowing from the Sacred Wounds. 

He also contemplates the sword of sorrow which pierced 
the Heart of the Virgin Mother; then he fixes his gaze on 
the Crucified Savior, hears the seven last, most loving words, 
sees Him die, and dead —and witnesses the cruel piercing 
of His Divine Heart by the lance. He sees how the Savior 
is taken down from the Cross, laid in the arms of His Mother 
and later in the tomb, whither the pilgrim now also wends 
his way, shedding bitter tears as he goes. Here he buries 
his heart in the sacred tomb with the Body of his Lord and 
rises with Him on the joyful Easter morning. 

Finally he returns to Mt. Olivet where the mystery of 
the ascerision took place. He sees the last traces and foot- 
steps of the Divine Savior, falls down on his knees, and 
amidst sighs of heavenly love, kisses the earth again and 
again. He strives to unite himself to the sentiments 
that animated our Lord, raises his eyes and hands to heaven 
and cries out: ‘‘O Jesus, my sweet Jesus! I do not know 
where else to look for or follow Thee. O Jesus, Jesus my 
Love, permit this heart to follow Thee and to ascend to 
Thee!’’ At these words he took aim, like a marksman ready 
to discharge, and sent his soul up to heaven to the very 
Object of his love. 

When his servants saw their master who had such great 
love for his Redeemer, sink to the ground, they were aston- 
ished and hastened to call a physician. The physician could 
but confirm that the pious traveler had really expired. 

To ascertain the cause of this sudden death, he inquired 
about the temperament, the habits and the health of the de- 
parted man, and learned that he had been of a mild and 
amiable disposition, very devout and fervent in his love for 
God. ‘‘So in all probability,’’ said the doctor, ‘‘his heart 
broke from excess of love and zeal.” To prove his decision 
he examined the body of the deceased and found that his 
heart was broken in two with the sweet words: “O Jesus, 
my Love!” engraved thereon. 
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Escaped Hell by Means of Alms 









possessions near Valladolid to St. Teresa that she 
| might found a convent there. Before the foundation 
eae had been completed, however, he suddenly became 
ill, lost the use of speech so that he could not go to confes- 
sion, and could only give signs of contrition. The saint was 
deeply grieved, as she feared for his salvation. Our Lord 
then said to her: ‘‘My daughter, his salvation was in grave 
danger; but he has found grace with Me on account of the 
gift he so generously bestowed upon you. Yet his soul will 
not be delivered from purgatory until the first Mass shall 
be celebrated in the new convent.’’ 

From that time forward, St. Teresa knew no rest. The 
great sufferings of her benefactor’s soul were ever before 
her. Though she greatly desired to found the convent at 
Toledo first, nevertheless, she journeyed to Valladolid amidst 
extreme difficulties. The utmost necessaries had been scarcely 
procured when, on the following Sunday, Mass was said in 
one of the rooms that had been prepared. 

At the Communion of the Mass, the saint beheld how the 
soul of her benefactor, resplendent with glory, entered eternal 
bliss. Her joy was so much the greater as she believed that 
our Lord’s promise had referred to the first Mass which 
should be said after the Blessed Sacrament had been brought 
to the convent permanently. 

Don Bernardino was not a zealous Christian, but he knew 
that God would be merciful to those who show mercy, and 
he was not deceived. A good convent contributes so much 
to the glory of God and the salvation of souls, that our Lord 
looks down with great complacency on those who provide 
means for such a foundation. 

Our dear friends are aware that plans are now under way for the foundation 
of a new convent of unceasing prayer at Mundelein, Illinois, by the Benedictine 
Sisters of Perpetual Adoration of Clyde, Missouri. The Loving Heart of Jesus 
living and beating for us in the Holy Eucharist will assuredly bless all who con- 
tribute toward the erection of this House of God. Many will be pleased to learn 
of this opportunity to make a lasting gift in memory of a dear departed husband 
or wife, a loving son or daughter who has been taken away all too soon. What 
could be a more fitting memorial than a portion of a sanctuary of Perpetual 
Adoration! Not only the dear departed in whose memory a donation is made will 


ly ON Bernardino de Mendoza had given his splendid 
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then be remembered day and night in the prayers of the Sisters, but the charitable 
donor will likewise share in numberless prayers, Holy Communions and good works. 

Small donations as well as large will be gratefully accepted. From those in 
need themselves we beg only the alms of their prayers for the success of the 
undertaking. Those blessed with temporal goods, we pray God to inspire them 
to give liberally toward the new foundation. We will gladly accede to special 
wishes, in so far as possible, and use donations according to the intentiors of the 
giver, for instance, for the exposition throne, for the altar, for pillars, for Stations 
of the Cross, for candelabra, etc We might mention that the sanctuary lamps 
have already been donated. Kindly write to: — 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


-¢ + + 
Sketch of the Life of St. Anthony 


Continued 





Nhyeyav7@ MMEDIATELY after the blessed death of An- 
, thony, throngs of pilgrims besieged his tomb 
: I y in St. Mary’s Church from which streams of 
+ < grace and countless favors seemed to flow. 
ZY Soon, Padua and the whole of Northern Italy, 
welcomed the plan of their pious bishop, to 
build a more worthy church in his honor. The invasion of 
the bloodthirsty Etzel and his troops in 1238, however, delayed 
the progress of the new basilica considerably. After the 
invaders had been driven out in 1256, the people labored 
with renewed zeal, so that by 1263, the body of the saint 
could be translated to its new resting place. 

The basilica is in the form of a Roman Cross. In the 
left arm of the Cross was the special chapel of St. Anthony 
in which his precious relics were venerated. This simple 
chapel did not long satisfy the devotion and taste of the 
Paduans. Therefore, they built for him another gorgeous 
chapel to which, in 1350, the venerated remains in a silver 
casket, were carried amid great pomp and rejoicing. 

This was the first shrine in honor of St. Anthony who 
has since become the saint of the whole world. To know him 
means to love him. He seems to have unlimited access to the 
treasures of God’s graces and bountifully dispenses them to 
all who are in need, be this need spiritual or temporal. The 
people love St. Anthony. Everywhere churches rise in his 
honor and shrines invite his trustful friends. There is scarcely 
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a church or chapel that does not harbor a statue or an image 
of the saint and few Catholic homes are without his picture. 

A traveling journalist remarks: ‘‘One immediately per- 
ceives that this is the shrine of the saint by its grandeur 
and beauty,and 
by the immense 
riches lavished 
upon it.’’ The 
walls of the in- 
terior are deco- 
rated with base 
reliefs sculp- 
tured in mar- 
ble, represent- 
ing in more 
than one hun- 
dred pictures, 
the principal 
events of the 
saint’s life. 
| These figures 
are genuine 

works of art. 

' Several times 
~ the original ba- 
silica was al- 
most reduced to 
ruins, but each 
time it was re- 

Basilica and shrine of St. Anthony in Padua built. As it 

now stands, 

the edifice measures 374 feet in length and 179 feet at the 
transept. Nine cupulas surmount the basilica, of which the 
largest is 123 feet high and 995 feet in circumference. The 
basilica embodies not less than twenty-one small chapels and 
altars. By far the most beautiful parts of the church are 
the chapels in the transept and that of St. Anthony itself. 
The main altar and the altar in St. Anthony’s chapel are 
adorned with rare offerings of gems and jewels. 

The basilica of St. Anthony is a house of prayer, a 
sanctuary of grace where all who seek aid are blessed with 
joy of heart and the dew of heaven. 
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Pitiable Need 
A prelate charged with the care of a Seminary writes: — ‘‘Now 


. that the year has come toaclose, my needs have become desperate, 


so I cannot do otherwise than come to you again, Rev. Father Lukas. 
Creditors are clamoring for the payment of bills. Oh, help us! Every, 
even the smallest alms is most gratefully accepted. Mass stipends, 
too, aid us substantially. I can give you the assurance that all Mass 
stipends are given only to conscientious, ideal priests, and the inten- 
tions are persolved not only very soon, but immediately.’’ 


Reverend P. Lukas, Franciscan Mission, C. Dec. 26, 1926 


I herewith extend to Your Reverence my heartfelt, unbounded 
thanks for your letter with the valuable contents of $100.00. Indeed, an un- 
expected Christmas gift! The Holy Masses will be celebrated very soon, 
each with a special and powerful memento for you and the kind benefactors. 
How happy must not those noble hearts be whom our Savior has chosen to 
dispense His temporal gifts! This help in need is all a means of spreading 
Christ’s kingdom on earth... 


The ink is frozen and my right hand is swollen from cold, so I beg you 
to pardon this brief letter of gratitude today. I am so poor, that in spite of 
the extreme cold, I hesitate to make fire in a small stove because of the high 
cost of fuel. I beg you to recommend me and the German Franciscans to 
our Savior exposed in the Most Blessed Sacrament. 


Respectfully and gratefully, Rev. Voelling. 


Reverend Father Lukas, 0.S.B., Carmelite Convent, 

Our dear and provident Father! Rheinland, Feb. 4, 1927 
Your poor spiritual children in Rheinland are in deepest distress. 
The holy father, St. Joseph, himself comes to you and begs for help as we cannot 
subsist without aid. Have pity on us and help us. This has been a severe 
winter, and we have endured many hardships. Your kind heart has saved us 
from ruin till now; surely you will help again today. The oppressive burden of 

taxation weighs very heavily upon us. 
All the Sisters continue to pray daily for you and the noble-hearted bene- 
factors whom you have interested in our welfare. Please help us now, dear 


Father, for we are in bitter need... 
M. H. Prioress 





CONTENTS—APRIL, 1927 


Mary, Mother Most Sorrowful— A Lenten Suggestion —In the Cross is 
Salvation — The Holy Hour— The Presence of Jesus in the Most Blessed 
Sacrament — The Sacred Wounds, the Treasure of the Souls in Purgatory — 
Save the Children! — A Judgment of God — Love Broke His Heart — Escaped 
Hell by Means of Alms - Sketch of the Life of St. Anthony — Pitiable Need. 


April, 1927 


From Olivet to Calvary 
Meditations on our Savior’s Passion; prayers. From Dakota 
“It gave me a clearer understanding of the sufferings of our 
Lord, than any prayers or teachings ever did before.” 6 cts. each 


Devotion to the Holy Face 
Contains meditations on the Sacred Countenance of our Lord, 
and beautiful prayers. 6 cts. each 


Devotion to the Precious Blood 
How we should offer it to the Heavenly Father to prevent mortal 
sins, to obtain special graces for the living and relief for the 
suffering souls. Contains meditations and prayers. 6 cts. each 


Che Guard of Honor and the Holy Hour 
Origin and object of these devotions; their beauty and value. 
Suitable reflections, devotions and prayers. 6 cts. each 


Devotion to the Mother of Sorrows 
The inexpressible sufferings of the Queen of Martyrs. Promises 
of our Lord to those who venerate the dolors of His Mother. 
Reflections and prayers. 6 cts. each 


Go to Joseph 
Sets forth his dignity, sanctity, power and glory. A man from 
Illinois writes: ““The spiritual information it embodies is truly 
priceless.” t1octs. each 


Devotions to $t. Joseph 
A variety of prayers, novenas, etc. A Sister of St. Joseph says: 
We have never seen so complete a collection of prayers to St. 
Joseph; it is an excellent work.” A St. Joseph Sister from 
Georgia: “Truly, I have never seen anything more ‘beautiful 
than these prayers to our glorious Father!’’ 6 cts. each 


Wonders of the Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias 
Brief history; manifestations of ‘“The Holy Christ;” testimonies 
of physicians; marvels witnessed by bishops, priests, and pil- 
grims. 10 cts. each 


Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 
From Minnesota: ‘“‘Some time ago I received the three views of 
the Miraculous Crucifix, and must say, I treasure them highly. 
They are so real, so lifelike; one cannot resist making an act 
of perfect contrition when meditating on them.” Massachusetts : 
I am charmed with it and can hardly let the book out of my 
hands; it is wonderful !”” — Made up in an excellent 16-page map 
of finest art paper, with a short history of this remarkable Crucifix 
and edifying reflections on the Passion. We have received many 
letters testifying to the artistic beauty of the three different views 
of the Holy Christ of Limpias. Price 20 cts. 


Reduction for quantities of 100 or more. Postage extra on all our publications. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Rosaries for Children 


Immaculate Heart Rosary, an ideal rosary for First Com- 

municants or grown-ups as well. Medium oblong beads 

in matted jet, silver oxidized finish centre piece of Immacu- 

late Heart, and beautiful oxidized cross; length 18 in. - $0.75 
Oval imitation stone beads, assorted colors, length 16 in. - 0.60 
Round imitation stone beads, assorted colors, metal chain 0.50 
Small or medium steel beads, steel chain and cross 0.25 & 0.35 
Small glass beads, assorted colors; metal chain - = G25 
Medium Roman Pearl beads, white, blue, buff; metal chain; 

length 16 in. - - - - - 0.25 
Black cocoa, small oval beads, length 14 in. - 0.25 


When remittance accompanies the order, rosaries will be blessed with the 
Bridgetine, Dominican, Crosier and Papal indulgences. 


St. Benedict Jubilee Medal — heavily gold-plated - - $0.75 





Hanging Crucifixes 
Fine Rosewood Crucifix, » with artistic oxidized corpus, 
length 12 in. - - - - $2.00 


Nickel bound Crucifixes 5 in, $0.50; 6 in. 0.75 
7 10. I.00; Io 1n. 2.00 


“ie in. 0.35; % in. 0.60 
Real Ebony, Oxidized eal 2 a = : % in. 1.50 


Vhen remittance accompanies order, Crucifixes will be enriched with the Papal indut- 
gences, the indulgences of the par and of the dying. 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


A priest writes: ‘‘Let me tell you that not only little children but even 
grown up persons are so taken up with your little prayer-book, that they 
continually worry me to get them some copies, so I. must yield to the 
importunities of the beggars. Please therefore, find enclosed $10.00 and 
send copies as soon as possible.” 

A lady: “This is the nearest to reaching a child’s comprehension of any 
prayer-book I have ever seen. I wish every child could have one. Your price 
could not be less.” 


Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children is a complete prayer-book. 
It contains 28 devotion-inspiring pictures; two Mass Devotions; Con- 
fession and Communion Devotions; Way of the Cross; Litanies; De- 
votions for Benediction and 8 Visits to Jesus in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. All printed in clear, large type. New-— larger and more 
complete edition, 160 pages. 

Art cloth binding, colors: black, blue or rose. Price 30 cents per copy. 

Heavy, durable, neatly bound cover, with gilt embossed title. Colors: white, 
black, blue or rose. Price 50 cents per copy. 


Liberal reduction for quantities of 50 or more. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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